







PRICE 10 CENTS 





VOL.43 NO.1L092 SEPTEMBER. 20 1902 


| ENTERED AT THe Post Ofmice at New Yorn as Secono Ciass MATTER. COPYRIGHT 





1902 sy JuDGE Company. TitTLe RecisteReD aS A TRADE MARK 








J oX Pow WB RYN BT 
COPYRIGHT 1902 BY JUDGE COMPANY OF NEW YORK: Sackett & Wilhelms Litho & Pt Co. New York . 


HER SON. 








Sage 


AT THE JUDGE BUILDING, 
110 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 
Terms to Subscribers. 

UNITED STATES AND CANADA JN ADVANCE. 





One copy, one year, or 52 numbers - - $5.00 
One copy, six months, or 26 numbers - 2.50 
One copy, for thirteen weeks - - - - 1.25 


ncluding the CuristMas JUDGE. 

FOREIGN SUBSCRIPTIONS—To all foreign countries in the postal union, $6.00 a year. 

Western Orrice—828-829 Marquette Building, Chicago. 

EvROPEAN SALES-AGENTS—/nternaticnal news company, Bream’s building, Chancery lane, 
E. C., London, Brentano's, avenue de Opera, Paris; Saarbach’s news exchange, Mainz, 
Germany. ° 

The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright in both the United States and Great Britain. 
Infringement of this copyright will be promptly and vigorously prosecuted. 

CONTRIBUTORS must inclose a stamped and self-addressed envelope with all manuscripts, 
otherwise return of the latter when found unavailable cannot be guaranteed. 

DRAWINGS and all contributions sent to the Art Department should have the sender’s ful: 
name and address written plainly on each and every separate sketch. The accompanying joke or 
descriptive letter-press should in every instarce be written upon its individual picture, and NOT 
upon a separate slip of paper. Inclosure of stamps to the full amount of postage is also required, 
to insure safe and prompt return of material not accepted. 





JHE golden pippin ’s hanging on the bough; 

A zephyr comes along, and that is how 
The golden pip aforesaid comes to gild 

The inner conscience of the freckled cow. 





The politician comes from here and there 
And puts his grand bazoo in fine repair, 

That he may talk of turnips, pumpkins and 
The labor question at the county fair. 


Oh, now from Saccarappa to Oshkosh 

The poet snaps his thumbs and murmurs “* bosh ”’ 
At fate, because he sees the chestnut drop 

And carom on the pumpkin and the squash. 


The lily ’s exodusted from the rill, 

And o’er the landscape, desolate and still, 
We hear a music that the spirit stirs 

Come floating from the buzzing cider-mill. 





The fields with insects now are on the whizz; 
They all discourse a lithiated fizz, 

The while the squirrel on the acorn looks 
Serenely, through the spectacles of biz. 


Sweet autumn ’s here; no more the bumbles bum 

Around the rose-tree, and the ice-man ’s glum; 
And while the quail discourses on his fife 

The partridge thumps a solo on his drum. 


y 
! 














Oh, now the gobbler looks ahead, and lo! 

While we in fancy eat him, don’t you know, 
He beats a tattoo on his wish-bone and 

Loud murmurs, ‘‘ Woe is me and me is woe!” 
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No more the circus flutters on the green; 
Only its posters on the barn are seen. 

They seem like songs of spring at autumn-tide, 
When the old porker ’s ripe to wed the bean. 


The summer girl trips o’er the urban pave 

E’en as she bobbed upon the purple wave— 
A lithe and luscious symphony in tan, 

A nymph of morning from an ocean cave. 


The wind is whistling through the whiskered corn 

The tune that makes the ice-cream fiend forlorn. 
No more his bell ’s bejingled on the street; 

No more he wears the smile of rapture born. 


Upon the soft-crab and the tile of straw 
Fate ’s laid its cold, inevitabl: paw; 
The cantaloupe’s evanished like the peach, 
And typhoid germs bedeck the oyster raw. 
? 





The thistledown around the meadow slumps 

And winds and slides and drifts and bangs and bumps, 
And in the garden, where the rose is not, 

No more the pensive johnny-jumper jumps. 


The rabbit on the dusty highway sits, 
And in a jiffy’s space he up and flits 

Ere for the bosom of thé juicy stew ) 
The nimble nimrod shoots him into bits. 


The old lawn-mower ’s sadly out of tune; 

No more its song bespeaks the joy of June, 
When nature ’s rosy as the rosy peach, 

And not beshriveled like the musty prune. 


The popcorn’s pop is heard throughout the land, 
The roaster ’s whirling on the peanut-stand, 
Whose vender gently breathes upon and shines 
The purple plum that is as yet uncanned. 
) 
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The baseball days are drawing to a close; 

Not long the umpire ’Il gather with his nose 
The hostile bat that circles through the air, 

To dislocate his statuesque repose. 


Oh, dreamy autumn! unto plenty wed, 

With joy you make us stand upon our head, 
And as your air ’s a ripe and rosy wine, 

We love to look upon you when you’re red. 








WHAT A MAN /JNTENDS TO DO WHEN HE GETS MARRIED. 


As a young man Mr. Highthought decides as follows: ‘‘ There is 
one thing I don't believe in, and that is large families. Two or three 
children are all that any man can raise properly.”’ 


‘ (Fifteen years later.) This is not an orphan’s home; it is just the Highthought \ 
amily. 




















COUNTER CONFIDENCES, 

IZ,” confided the girl at the mbbon- 
counter, “you know I told you I got 
engaged to a German count at the 
summer hotel ?” 

“Yon.” 

“Well, he isn’t a count at all. 
He's cashier in a dairy-lunch’ room 
down street.” 

« Ain’t that nice, though? You'll 
get to see him this winter again. I was lucky, too. The millionaire’s son I fell 
in love with drives a delivery wagon for this store.” 


A COSTLY FILLING. 
> ‘wilt you have this cavity filled with gold or amalgam ?” asks the dentist of 
his plutocratic patient. 
“Use the most expensive material you have,” orders the multi-millionaire. 


Forthwith the dentist takes his coal-scuttle from the safe and begins the 
operation. 
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HIS OBJECTION. 


Mrs. NewLywep—‘‘ How dare you object to my 
bills? Papa pays them all.” 

Mr. New._ywep—‘‘ Yes, hang it! But I haven't 
the nerve to ask him to pay any of mine while you are 
touching him up all the time.”’ 


AN ABSENT-MINDED ADMISSION. 


| SUPPOSE,” says the patron to the milkman, 
“that you view the coming of winter with 
feelings of regret.” 
*« Indeed I do,” answers the milkman. 


| ‘ “It is really very hard,” goes on the patron, 
PUTTING IT TO THE TEST. “to find suitable pasture in the cold weather, no 
Mrs. HaiceepeE—‘‘ Lands o° mercy, Hiram! what’s thet yer got?” doubt ?” 
Mr. HaiceepE—“‘ It's a machine I’ve got on trial fer sprayin’ bugs outer the trees; an’ if it'll only : a 
spray the boys outer bed I guess we ain’t got none the wust o’ the bargain." “Yes; and then the pump freezes so often. 
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THE PROPER .SPIRIT. 
‘* What did the deacon say when you sent him the brandied peaches ?"’ 
“* He said he didn’t care so much for the peaches as he did the spirit in which they were sent.”’ 








A TRAGEDY. 

O THIS is the end?” he cried. 
thought Ah, but I might have 
known. You are all alike. You lead 
a man to hope, and then, when your 
fickle fancy turns, you leave him for an- 
other.” He laughed aloud in his frenzy ; 
then of a sudden his mood changed. 
“ But you shall not rob my life of all it 
holds. I shall blot you out—forget you. 
I shall find another by and by to fill your 
place—one who can make flannel-cakes 
that are fit to eat and who will not burn 
the roast.” 

Without another word he paid off 
the last hired girl and turned to support 
his wife, who was about to faint. 





“I had 





j REASSURING. 

¢¢] AM afraid,” said the coal- man, 
| “that some 
| of these scientists 
’ 
H 





will produce an effective substitute for coal 
and injure my business.” 

«Oh, I wouldn't worry if I were you,” 
advised the ice-man. ‘The artificial-ice 
industry never hurt me in the least.” 
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I THE AMATEUR GARDENER. ES 
; HE melancholy days have come, 
i The saddest of the year ; 

The turnips that you sowed last spring 


As onions now appear. 


CLOSE COMPETITION. 
soWVE ARE living in a rapid age,” I say 
to my friend as we note the fall 
announcements of changing styles. 
“ Yes,” he agrees, - 
“We are making history rapidly,” I : \ 
further remark. 
“ True,” he mutters ; ‘but not so fast 
as we are making historical novels.” 





MIGHT BE WORSE. 
Mrs. Parvenu—* And then the whole 
awful story got into the papers.” 
Mrs. Beenthere—“* Oh, well, matters 


might be still worse. It might have been 


THE MERRY WRECK. 


USED to break the record, 
I was a crackerjack ; 
But now I’m what you simply 
May call a hammock-back. 


I’m loafing in the pasture 
With ecstasy aglow, 

Though ’way down in my bosom 
This awful thing I know : 


I'll soon be glue and buttons 
And pretty pen-knife hand- 

Le, quaintly shaped and carven, 
And lush mock-turtle canned. 


And yet I gayly caper 
And kick my heels at fate, 
A happy and contented 
Ex-turf king that’s a skate. 





AN EMINENT THINKER. 
Professor A.— Do you think he has really mastered the subject ?” 
Professor B.—* Oh, my, yes! He has gone so far in it that all the con- 
clusions he has reac ied are practically useless.” 
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Cus-Dinns -8& 


IN BUGVILLE, 








dramatized.” 
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Jimmie Bee —‘‘ There goes old Levy Bug. ‘They say he’s worth his weight in pumpkin-seeds.”’ 




















THE DIFFERENCE. 


Mrs. Jones—‘‘ A bachélor has no excuse for living.”’ 
Mr. Jones—*“‘ Of course not; but a married man has to have two or three a week. 
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"WAY UP. 
“Oh, yes; he is trying to shoulder his way into society, | believe." 
“Rich?” 
“Rich? Why, he’s rich enough to own a shoulder of beef.’’ 








NIGGAH TIME, 


| Saou nites am comin’ soon ; 

Den we go ter tree dat coon. 
P’simmons den will be jes’ rite 
Ter fit a niggah’s appetite. 








FEnR ape STAn ww. 


"Low de hic’ry-nut will call 

Fo’ attenshun in de fall— 

Lot ob t’ings dat seem jes’ right 
In de coolsome ob de night. 


When de punkin on de virie 

Git so yallah dat it shine, 

Den de niggah laughs at fate ; 
Den Bob White calls to his mate. 





When de yam am put ter bake 
Niggah’s feet begin ter shake 
At de tune de banjo gib— 
Dat’s de niggah’s time ter lib. 


MAN OF EXPEDIENTS. 


66 MIXEM, the chemist, has 
made his fortune at 
last,” says the friend. 

« But I thought he couldn’t 
find any sale at al! for his 
cough- mixture,” answers the 
other friend. 

“He couldn't, so he la- 
beled it‘ genuine maple syrup’ 





and sold every bit of it the first 
cool day we had. Now he is 
rushed with orders for it.” 


Pennibs—* Habit really 
becomes a second nature to a 
man,” 
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Spacer—* I should say so. | /{ , 
Why, when my friend Tall- ‘i iy, \~ 
brow, the poet, proposed to his (hiZ 
best girl by mail he inclosed 
return postage in case his offer 
should be rejected.” 














HER DECISION. 


**| thought Dolly had decided to embrace the profession of law ?”’ 
“* She had; but a profession of love came her way and she decided to embrace that.” 





1. 2 


: a ‘Oh, girls! what a lovely chance for —-He, he, he! In you go! Ain't it funny ?—— doe! 





cwKane™ 
4. 5. 
~——Ya-as: when I went to college they used to ; Nts 93 See 


call me the college wag.”’ Pa aE eT 


A FATHER’S SONG. 
a tag SEE my happy children play 
Doth give my soul delight. 
Hi, mother! hurry up, I say, 
And stop this awful fight. , 


A GOOD CAMPAIGNER. 


Senator Gotrox—* Hotaii 
is one of the best campaigners 
in the country.” 

Senator Gotmines—* Yes. 
He never knows enough about 
any question to be able to make 
dangerous statements.” 


HER REST SPOILED. 


Jaspar—* What are you 
looking so annoyed about ?” 

Mrs. Jaspar—* | expected 
a day's rest and didn’t get it. 
This is the cook’s day out, but 
she insisted on staying at 
home.” 


? 

MUD KNOB STYLE. 

Smith—«So Whitney is 
going to retire after making his 
fortune in street-cars? I sup- 
pose he will devote himself to 
society now.” 

Jones—* Yes ; he is going 
to ‘move up front and step 
lively.’” 


THE AMENITIES OF 
INVENTION. 


Jaspar—* Marconi and 
Tesla were very politely sar- 
castic to one another.” 

JSumpuppe—* Yes, indeed. 
They seem to have swearless 
cussing down to a fine point.” 


we 
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—-Ha, ha, ha! Such a good joke on the 


6. 


Cuorus (in the distance)—‘‘ The wretch! Idiot! 
My new dress is ruined! The brute!"’ etc., etc. 
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A MONEY-MAKING FAMILY. 
HE Gettits are on the road to wealth,” says the sage of 























the grocery. 








“TI understood they was doing right well,” ob- 
served the grocer. : 
“Yes. They had a big wheat-crop, and their 
corn turned out twice as good! as they expected ; the 
oldest daughter run away with a summer boarder that 
owns a oil-well in Texas ; the younger daughter is en- 
gaged to a sickly millionaire ; the old man was hit by 
an automobile and gets accident insurance and dam- 
ages from the chauffeur; and now they are going 
to move to the city, where the old lady will have 
) a chance to collide with a trolley-car and make 
the company settle.” 


A GREAT SAVING. 
Mrs. Buster —“ Mrs. Jaspar is making her 
own clothes now. They ought to be rich soon.” 
Mrs. Redhead—*“ Oh, | don’t know. Her hus- 
4 band is living in restaurants in the meantime.” 


TIME’S CHANGES. 


Madge—« She used to say she could be completely happy in a wilderness with him.” 
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Mrs. Froc—‘ Well, Herman, 
what did you catch this morning ?”’ 

FROG HUNTER—‘‘ 1 don’t know 
what it is, Marie, but its fur must be 
worth a good deal, as it's all ready made, 
clothes-buttons and all.’’ 











OUS-DIAKS-% 


Marjoric—“ And yet she has now gone out west to live in a wilderness in order to get a divorce THE HOME RUSH. 
from him.” _—— coming back from where 
they went, 


And some of them without a cent. 


Their trunks and traps are plastered o’er 
With labels from some foreign shore. 





But labels from New England’s coast 
Are those which I enjoy the most. 


— 


‘‘ From Scituate’’ upon one trunk, 
‘¢From Osterville”” and Kennebunk ; 





From Mattapuiset, Appledore, 
And Swansea and a dozen more, 


Like Narragansett, Campobel- 
Lo, with its ancient ocean smell ; 








And Saccarap and Harwichport, 
And other spots that hold the fort ; 


Squibnocket and Aroostook, too— 
— Names homely as a cast-off shoe. 


Whene’er a truck of trunks I meet, 
Jolting along the crowded street, 





And labels like these greet my eye, 
T lift my hat while they pass by. 








Cumso— Why, I thought that 
Hustle was bankrupt.” 

Banks—*So he was; but he 
learned so much when he was poor 
that he soon got rich again.” 


AN OLD STORY. 


Giapys—‘‘! refused to let him put his arm about my waist. We quarreled and parted. Now I wish I had 
| him back.”’ 


Etner—‘‘ Ah, willful waist makes woeful want.”’ 








| a — ae : RA RESOURCEFUL WOMAN. 
Tyas “+MY WIFE,” says the | 
first husband, 
“bought her a tailored suit 
last spring and thought it 
would do to wear this fall.” 
“And will it?” asks 
the second husband. 
‘No; but she is sure 
that she can buy one this 
fall that she can wear, next 
spring.” 
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VAIN REGRETS. 

May—‘ He's French 
and she’s English. When 
first they met neither could 
understand a word the other 
said.” 

Jack—« But they mar- 
ried, didn’t they ?” 























1 May—“ Yes; and now —_Lfizgd Nesmeet zee 
‘Well, if there ain't Sarah Ann with one of the most they wish they couldn't un- 2. 
beautiful fans | ever-—— derstand each other.” ——‘' Goodness sakes! it’s only her old turkey gobbler.’’ 
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That bright silver piece in your hand indicates that you havea long” 


_ thirst. “Enter and commune with the spirits.’’ 
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: “ZIM” VISI 
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TAKE HOME A Souvenir 
HEAD oF YOURSELF 


ONLY ha 
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A RE EEO 
The downfall of the irrepressible tin-type fiend is foreshadow 
“vegetable typé.”’ 








First heat in the fifty-year-old class, paced by Reuben Wayback’s ‘‘ horsemobile.”’ Sackett & Wilhelms Litho. & Ptg Co.New York 


visITs THE COUNTY FAIR. 








** The engine is druv by the explosion of the gasoline in the cylinder.” 


AN EEL STORY. 


The summer ’s been so very cold and full of chilly glory 
That out of pure consistency we print this winter story. 

. —Old song. 
S IT you, Joe Peeny ?” said the deacon, leaving 
his chair by the stove and grasping the new- 
comer heartily by the hand. 

** How be ye ?” came from everybody. 

** Wa-al, I'm purty tol’able, considerin’.” 

‘Where hev you been for the last four 
months ?” asked the deacon. ‘“Heerd you'd 
been down tu the cape, eelin’.” 

“Yes, I hev,” said Joe. ‘* Done fust rate, 
tu. Cleared over eight hundred. since De- 
cember.” 

“Eight hundred dollars eelin’ in one 
winter ?” fairly yelled everybody. 

“Shucks !” said the deacon. ‘ You can’t 
expect us to believe that. I never heern tell 
of anybody makin’ over eighty dollars in a 
winter in my life.” 

“Waz-al,” said Joe, “I never did nuther, 
eelin’ with a spear, but I got a new wrinkle.” 

* Du tell!” said the deacon. “ Let’s hear 
"bout it.” 

“Last spring,” 
said Joe, “when I 
went up tu ‘the lakes 





with Cap’n Titus, I saw a feller loadin’ sand a 
into a schooner there in a way that sot me y, 

a-thinkin’. He hed a little vessil "bout thirty ( 

tons, with his deck boxed in amidships, and SS) 


he'd take a deck-load of sand aboard with the 
rig he had in ‘bout an hour. He'd stopped up , 
his scuppers and up for’ard hed one of them ( 
ere new-fangled gasoline engines. Most won- 
derful thing I'd ever seed. He'd run his 
schooner into Shoal water, stick a piece of pipe 
over the side and pump a deck load of sand 


= 


and water onto that schooner in short order, 
and when the sand was high enough the wa- 
ter would run over the side and he’d keep 
pumpin’ till he hed it full of sand and no 
water.” 
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« Wa-al, wa-al!” said the deacon. “ That 
was sartainly wonderful.” 

« Wonderful !” said Joe. “ Why, I should 
think it was. Gosh! you could pump an’thing 
‘with one of them ere machines. I seen sticks 
longer then your arm come up through that 
pipe on deck. In fact, seein’ them sticks come 
up out of that pipe was where I got my idee 


Ky 


from. I didn’t say a word to nobody, but 
when we got back to Bostin I cruised round 
and bought one of them machines, pump and 
all, second-handed and hed it shipped to me, 
to the cape, and soon 's the bay was fruz over 
I went down there and camped out in my 
shanty. I rigged the pump up on a big sled 
with a sort of filter on it I made out of a bar- 
rel, and as soon as the ice would bear started 
out to try my luck. Waz-al, sir, if you'll believe 
me, I pumped three barrels of eels out of thet 
old bay fust day.” 

«You don’t say so?” came from everybody. 

“Yes, siree ; and I was the wonder of the 
whole town down there.” 

“How'd you operate it?” asked the 
deacon. 





“Why, I just cut two holes in the ice, 
shoved my pipe down to the bottom in one, 
and set my filter over the other, started the 
old machine agoin’, kept the pipe movin’ round 
in the mud, and begun to pump eels, water 
and mud into thet barrel, and the mud and 
water would go through the sieve into the 
water, and all I hed to du was to pick the eels 
out of the barrel.” 

“* Wa-al, of all miracles !” said the deacon. ‘“ But I heerd you told 
‘bout havin’ a sort o’ eatin’ place down there tu, and made money out 
er thet.” 

“So I did,” said Joe, with a twinkle in his eye. ‘“ You know 
them fellers down there use them twelve-prong barbed spears, and 
naturally my contrivance attracted consider’ble ’tention, specially at 
noon-time, when they knocked off fer dinner. They'd all crowd round 
there to see my outfit. That fust night I did a little extra pipin’ on 
thet machine of mine and next day I bought a half-dozen loaves of 
bread at the bake-shop in the village, and just ‘fore noon I stuck up a 
sign on the pump: 


*¢* Qh, hot-eel sandwiches are just 
The things with joy to make you bust. 
They’re crisp and brown and free from grease, 
And only just three cents apiece !’ ” 


“How'd you make ‘em ?” queried the deacon. « 

“ Wa-al, sir,” said Joe, “I don’t know as you fellers know how 
them machines work, but the engine is druv by the explosion of the 
gasoline in the cylinder and of course it’s all afire in there the hull 
time. So when anybody wanted a sandwich I jest’ turned a valve and 
let an eel go through thet cylinder and he'd come out all roasted and 
ready to be cut into sandwich sections, like frankfurters.” 

“«S’pose there ain’t no doubt but he was tellin’ the truth,” said the 
deacon as he was walking home with some neighbors. CLAY EMERY 
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‘* All roasted and ready to be cut into sandwich sections, like frankfurters.’’ 








pbecein. 











er 





BALLAD OF YE PASSIONATE LOVER. 


O#: LADY fair, while at your feet a lover bendeth low, 

Alas! thou knowest not, dear one, of this fond heart, T trow. 
You to his tales of ardent love a willing ear incline. 
If wondrous you his love tales deem, “‘oh, wait till you hear mine.” 
If wondrous you his love tales deem, “‘just wait till you hear mine.” 


= charms you with his honeyed tones, his words are soft and sweet; 
yt poo the choicest of earth’s flowers and lays them at your feet. 
as he sings impassionedly you think his voice divine— 
Ah, let it charm thee not, dear one, ‘‘ but wait till you hear mine.’ 
If his bazoo appeals to you—“ just wait till you hear mine.’ 


And while he sings of chivalry, of love and old romance, 

His proffered arm you take and lo! you join the mazy dance. 

His graceful steps, the dreamy tunes, affect y ou like old wine. 

Ah be not charmed by nimble feet * ‘until you’ve gazed on mine,’ 
All other feet take a back seat, ‘‘ just wait till you see mine.” 


Then in the moonlit garden old you gaze into his face. 

You think his features classic—nay, a Grecian god they’d grace: 
His noble brow, his lustrous eyes, that grand nose aquiline— 

If that’s a nose, Jehoshaphat! f—" well, wait till you see mine. 

If you want a nose that is a nose, ‘‘just wait till you see mine.’ 


Upon your alabaster brow his kisses now he rains, 

Then seeks your lips and from them swift a blissful draught he drains, 
The nectar of the gods, while you within his arms recline, 

But still you miss a perfect kiss ‘until you’ve sampled mine”’; 

A perfect swat can here be got, ‘‘so wait and sample mine.” 


He toasts you at the banquet board with flowery eloquence; 

An answering smile from your dear orbs is ample recompense. 

He toasts your eyes, your brow, your lips, in goblets of red wine; 
You think his thirst an easy first—*‘ well, wait till you’ve seen mine.”’ 
Not one, two, three, with me he’d be, ‘so wait till you see mine.” 


His generous heart knows no restraint, his life, his all is yours, 

And for your pleasures princely gifts his ample purse outpours. 

The jeweled presents, pearly ropes thy white neck to entwine— 

But heed them not, and oh, “ great Scott! just wait till you get mine.’ 

But heed them not, and oh, “great Scott! just wait till you get mine.’ 
CHARLES NOEL DOUGLAS. 





My sister had a baby tooth which| Miss Dorothy Dot, before going to wade, 


Mr. George H. Daniels, eral pas- 
senger agent of the New York Central, 

recently delivered an address before the 
Chautauqua assembly on the subject 
of American railroads and our com- 
mercial development, which will be 
widely read and with deep interest by 
all people who are wide awake and have 
the good of our industries at heart. 

When Mr. Daniels goes into statistics, 

whether they deal with corn, red apples, 
railroad ties or driving wheels, he is quite 
at home, and the ey who hear him 
go into ecstasies o joy over his quaint 
illustrations and similes, which reek 
with horse sense and sound philosophy, 
to say nothing of humor, which latter 
element is so strong and prominent in 
his make-up that it seems as if he must 
use an invisible air-brake. to shut it off 
at the right time. The subjects he 
handles—and they are many and varied 
—are in his hands even as the knives in 
the hands of an Eastern juggler. No 
matter how often or how high he tosses 
them in the air, he always catches them 
by the handles as they descend. He 
can speak of an Empire State express 
in the Orient or a Twentieth Century 
flyer in China with the same ease and 
grace that Burdick employs when he 
|waxes reminiscent and _ recalls the 
wonders of the ‘midnight buttermilk” 

























that are wholesome and go to the spot 
in his remarks anent railroad equi 
ment, and says many things that will 
be found of special value to mechanics. 
He also touches on the influence of rail- 
roads in Russia, but, probably knowing 
his limitations, does not attempt to 
pronounce the names of any of the way- 
stations, nor does he cast any slurs on 
the quality of the spring chicken served 
at the refreshment station at which the 
Saratoga Limited of Russia doesn’t stop 
to co 9 or kick the snow off its 
wheels. For further information ad- 
dress George H. Daniels, general passen- 
r agent, Grand Central station, 
ew York city. 





Tom had been kept in at school for 
talkin aloud. 

y did you do it, Tom?” asked 
his mamma. ‘“Didn’t you know that it 
was against the rules?” 

“No,” said Tom. ‘Teacher only said 
I mustn’t whisper, and I didn’t.”’— 
Toledo Blade. 


“What on earth did Jenkins mean- by 
turning the hose on his mother-in-law 
so viciously ?”’ 

““H’m; I suppose he was just trying 
to drown his sorrow.’’—Detroit Free 
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needed pulling, and Brother Charlie, | Takes ar little tin bucket and little tin | | HAS THE 


aged five, said he would pull it for her, 


spa 
which he did. Several days afterward | And Bobbie and she work away with a| 


the new tooth, which had just pushed vim 


through the gum and could be plainly bas Sond little tin bucket is full to the | 


seen, was discovered by Charlie, and he 


said, " with’ this sand we can build us a little | 


‘Why, that mean thing! I thought/ dry spot 


I pulled it clear out, and here it is sprout- | If the ocean ’s too wet,’ says Miss Dor- | 


ing up again!’—Cincinnatt Enquirer. othy Dot.—St. Nicholas. 
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Fudge—I tell you Klinkers is happy | O0000OOOOOOOOOOOOGO | 


—he feels as if he has just found money.” © 

Fudge—‘‘How’s that?” 

Fudge—‘*‘He has employed a lawyer | 
who has succeeded in having his taxes | 
lowered five dollars.” 

Fudge—‘* What was the lawyer’s fee?” 

Fudge—‘‘Ten dollars, I believe.” —| 
Baltimore Herald. 





HOMEWARD BOUND. 
Wifie ’s coming home next week 
From her long vacation; 
Wifie ’s been away to seek 
Health and recreation. 
Home she’s coming from the sea 
To the hired girl and me. 


Wifie left me in July, 
Soon she’ll be returning; 
For her cheering presence I 
Have been fondly yearning. 
Life shall soon regain its zest, 
Wifie ’s coming home to rest. 
Chicago Record-Herald. 
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THIS CORDIAL HAS BEEN MADE 
FOR THREE HUNDRED YEARS. 
BY THE MONKS OF THE GRANDE 
CHARTREUSE, NEAR GRENOBLE, 
FRANCE. A GLASS AFTER DIN- 





NER AIDS DIGESTION. THE SIG- 
NATURE, L. GARNIER, APPEARS 
TWICE ON THE LABEL OF EVERY 
BOTTLE. 


At first-classW ine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels,Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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IF IN HASTE TAKE THE NEW YORK CENTRAL. 









** The engine is druv by the explosion of the gasoline in the cylinder.” 


AN EEL STORY. 
The summer ’s been so very cold and full of chilly glory 
That out of pure consistency we print this winter story. 
—Old song. 

S IT you, Joe Peeny ?” said the deacon, leaving 
his chair by the stove and grasping the new- 
comer heartily by the hand. 

** How be ye ?” came from everybody. 

* Wa-al, I’m purty tol’able, considerin’.” 

‘‘Where hev you been for the last four 





months ?” asked the deacon. ‘ Heerd you'd 
been down tu the cape, eelin’.” 
“Yes, I hev,” said Joe. ‘* Done fust rate, 


tu. Cleared over eight hundred. since De- 
cember.” 

“Eight hundred dollars eelin’ in one 
winter ?” fairly yelled everybody. 

“Shucks !” said the deacon. ‘ You can’t 
expect us to believe that. I never heern tell 
of anybody makin’ over eighty dollars in a 
winter in my life.” 

“Waz-al,” said Joe, “I never did nuther, 
eelin’ with a spear, but I got a new wrinkle.” 


«Du tell!” said the deacon. “ Let's hear 
*bout it.” 

“Last spring,” 
said Joe, “when I 


went up tu ‘the lakes 
with Cap’n Titus, I saw a feller loadin’ sand 
into a schooner there in a way that sot me 
a-thinkin’. He hed a little vessil "bout thirty 
tons, with his deck boxed in amidships, and 
he'd take a deck-load of sand aboard with the 
rig he had in ‘bout an jour. He'd stopped up 
his scuppers and up for'ard hed one of them 
ere new-fangled gasoline engines. Most won- 
derful thing I'd ever seed. He'd run his 
schooner into shoal water, stick a piece of pipe 
over the side and pump a deck load of sand 
and water onto that schooner in short order, 
and when the sand was high enough the wa- 
ter would run over the side and he’d keep 
pumpin’ till he hed it full of sand and no 
water.” 

**Waz-al, wa-al!” said the deacon. “ That 
was sartainly wonderful.” 

« Wonderful !” said Joe. “ Why, I should 
think it was. Gosh! you could pump an’thing 
‘with one of them ere machines. I seen sticks 
longer then your arm come up through that 
pipe on deck. In fact, seein’ them sticks come 
up out of that pipe was where I got my idee 


from. I didn’t say a word to nobody, but 
when we got back to Bostin I cruised round 
and bought one of them machines, pump and 
all, second-handed and hed it shipped to me, 
to the cape, and soon 's the bay was fruz over 
I went down there and camped out in my 
shanty. I rigged the pump up on a big sled 
with a sort of filter on it I made out of a bar- 
rel, and as soon as the ice would bear started 
out to try my luck. Waz-al, sir, if you'll believe 
me, I pumped three barrels of eels out of thet 
old bay fust day.” 

«You don't say so?” came from everybody. 

«Yes, siree ; and I was the wonder of the 
whole town down there.” 

‘How'd you operate it?” asked the 
deacon. 


Sy oe 
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“Why, I just cut two holes in the ice, 
shoved my pipe down to the bottom in one, 
and set my filter over the other, started the 
old machine agoin’, kept the pipe movin’ round 
in the mud, and begun to pump eels, water 
and mud into thet barrel, and the mud and 
water would go through the sieve into the 
water, and all I hed to du was to pick the eels 
out of the barrel.” 

“* Wa-al, of all miracles !” said the deacon. ‘“ But I heerd you told 
‘bout havin’ a sort o’ eatin’ place down there tu, and made money out 
er thet.” 

“So I did,” said Joe, with a twinkle in his eye. “You know 
them fellers down there use them twelve-prong barbed spears, and 
naturally my contrivance attracted consider’ble tention, specially at 
noon-time, when they knocked off fer dinner. They'd all crowd round 
there to see my outfit. That fust night I did a little extra pipin’ on 
thet machine of mine and next day I bought a half-dozen loaves of 
bread at the bake-shop in the village, and just ‘fore noon I stuck up a 
sign on the pump: 


*¢*Oh, hot-eel sandwiches are just 
The things with joy to make you bust. 
They’re crisp and brown and free from grease, 
And only just three cents apiece !’ ” 


“How'd you make ’em ?” queried the deacon. . 

“ Wa-al, sir,” said Joe, “I don’t know as you fellers know how 
them machines work, but the engine is druv by the explosion of the 
gasoline in the cylinder and of course it’s all afire in there the hull 
time. So when anybody wanted a sandwich I jest turned a valve and 
let an eel go through thet cylinder and he'd come out all roasted and 
ready to be cut into sandwich sections, like frankfurters.” 

“«S’pose there ain’t no doubt but he was tellin’ the truth,” said the 
deacon as he was walking home with some neighbors. CLAY EMERY 
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** All roasted and ready to be cut into sandwich sections, like frankfurters.’’ 
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BALLAD OF YE PASSIONATE LOVER. 


H, LADY fair, while at your feet a lover bendeth low, 
Alas! thou knowest not, dear one, of this fond heart, I trow. 
You to his tales of ardent love a willing ear incline. 
If wondrous you his love tales deem, ‘‘oh, wait till you hear mine.” 
If wondrous you his love tales deem, “‘just wait till you hear mine.” 


He charms 


ou with his honeyed tones, his words are soft and sweet; 


He plucks the choicest of earth’s flowers and lays them at your feet. 


An 


as he sings impassionedly you think his voice divine— 


Ah, let it charm thee not, dear one, ‘ but wait till you hear mine.” 
If his bazoo appeals to you—“‘ just wait till you hear mine.” 


And while he sings of chivalry, of love and old romance, 

His proffered arm you take and lo! you join the mazy dance. 

His graceful steps, the dreamy tunes, affect you like old wine. 

Ah be not charmed by nimble feet “until you’ve gazed on mine,” 
All other feet take a back seat, ‘‘ jist wait till you see mine.” . 


Then in the moonlit garden old you gaze into his face. 

You think his features classic—nay, a Grecian god they’d grace: 
His noble brow, his lustrous eyes, that grand nose aquiline— 

If that’s a nose, Jehoshaphat !—* well, wait till you see mine.” 
If you want a nose that is a nose, ‘‘just wait till you see mine.” 


Upon your alabaster brow his kisses now he rains, 

Then seeks your lips and from them swift a blissful draught he drains, 
The nectar of the gods, while you within his arms recline, 

But still you miss a perfect kiss ‘until you’ve sampled mine’’; 

A perfect swat can here be got, ‘‘so wait and sample mine.”’ 


He toasts you at the banquet board with flowery eloquence; 
An answering smile from your dear orbs is ample recompense. 
He toasts your eyes, your brow, vour lips, in goblets of red wine; 


You think his thirst an easy first 





‘well, wait till you’ve seen mine.” 


Not one, two, three, with me he’d be, “so wait till you see mine.” 


His generous heart knows no restraint, his life, his all is yours, 

And for your pleasures princely gifts his ample purse outpours. 

The jeweled presents, pearly ropes thy white neck to entwine— 

But heed them not, and oh, “ great Scott! just wait till you get mine.” 
But heed them not, and oh, “ great Scott! just wazt till you get mine.” 


CHARLES NOEL DOUGLAS, 





My sister had a baby tooth which 
needed pulling, and Brother Charlie, 
aged five, said he would pull it for her, 
which he did. Several days afterward 
the new tooth, which had just pushed 
through the gum and could be plainly 
seen, was discovered by Charlie, and he 
said, 

‘Why, that mean thing! I thought 
I pulled it clear out, and here it is sprout- 
ing up again!’’—Cincinnatt Enquirer. 





Fudge—‘I tell you Klinkers is happy 
—he feels as if he has just found money.” 

Fudge—‘‘How’s that?” 

Fudge—‘‘He has employed a lawyer 
who has succeeded in having his taxes 
lowered five dollars.” 

Fudge—‘ What was the lawyer’s fee?” 

Fudge—‘‘Ten dollars, I believe.’’— 
Baltimore Herald. 





HOMEWARD BOUND. 


Wifie ’s coming home next week 
From her long vacation; 
Wifie ’s been away to seek 
Health and recreation. 
Home she’s coming from the sea 
To the hired girl and me. 


Wifie left me in July, 
Soon she'll be returning; 
For her cheering presence I 
Have been fondly yearning. 
Life shall soon regain its zest, 
Wifie ’s coming home to rest. 
Chicago Record-Herald. 
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Miss Dorothy Dot, before going to wade, 


spade 


Mr. George H. Daniels, eral pas- 
senger agent of the New York Central, 
recently delivered an address before the 
Chautauqua assembly on the subject 
of American rai s and our com- 
mercial development, which will be 
widely read and with deep interest by 
all people who are wide awake and have 
the good of our industries at heart. 
When Mr. Daniels goes into statistics, 
whether they deal with corn, red apples, 
railroad ties or driving wheels, he is quite 
at home, and the poo who hear him 
go into ecstasies of joy over his quaint 
illustrations and similes, which reek 
with horse sense and sound philosophy, 
to say nothing of humor, which latter 
element is so strong and prominent in 
his make-up that it seems as if he must 
use an invisible air-brake. to shut it off 
at the right time. The subjects he 
handles—and they are many and varied 
—are in his hands even as the knives in 
the hands of an Eastern juggler. No 
matter how often or how high he tosses 
them in the air, he always catches them 
by the handles as they descend. He 
can speak of an Empire State express 
in the Orient or a Twentieth Century 
flyer in China with the same ease and 
grace that Burdick employs when he 
waxes reminiscent and _ recalls the 
wonders of the ‘midnight buttermilk” 













































that are wholesome and go to the spot 
in his remarks anent failroad equip- 
ment, and says many things that will 
be found of special value to mechanics. 
He also touches on the influence of rail-_ 
roads in Russia, but, probably knowing 
his limitations, does not attempt to 
pronounce the names of any of the way- 
stations, nor does he cast any slurs on 
the quality of the spring chicken served 
at the refreshment station at which the 
Saratoga Limited of Russia doesn’t stop 
to coal up, or kick the snow off its 
wheels. Hor further information ad- 
dress George H. Daniels, general passen- 
ger agent, Grand Central station, 
ew 


York city. 

Tom had been kept in at school for 
talking aloud. 

“Why did you do it, Tom?” asked 
his mamma. “Didn’t you know that it 
was against the rules?”’ 

““No,” said Tom. ‘Teacher only said 
I mustn’t whisper, and I didn’t.”’— 
Toledo Blade. 


“What on earth did Jenkins mean- by 
turning the hose on his mother-in-law 
so viciously ?’’ 

““H’m; I suppose he was just t 


ing 
to drown his sorrow.’’—Detroit 


ree 
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Takes her little tin bucket and little “a HAS THE 


| And Bobbie and she work away with a| 


vim 


Till her little tin bucket is full to the | 


brim. 


dry spot 


If the ocean ’s too wet,” says Miss Dor-| ff 


othy Dot.—St. Nicholas. 
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Chartreuse 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


THIS CORDIAL HAS BEEN MADE 


BY THE MONKS OF THE GRANDE 
CHARTREUSE, NEAR GRENOBLE, 
FRANCE. A GLAS? AFTER DIN- 
NER AIDS DIGESTION. THE SIG- 
NATURE, L. GARNIER, APPEARS 
TWICE ON THE LABEL OF EVERY 
BOTTLE. 

At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, 


Cafés. 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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FOR THREE HUNDRED YEARS. 
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The High Standard of 


Hunter 
BaltimoreRye 


is the result of 


Selected Rye, 
Careful Distillation, 
Thorough Ageing. 


Sold at all first-class cafés and by jobbers. 
WM, LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 














“So you never talk about people be- | 


hind their backs?” 


“No,” answered the woman with a/| 


grim expression. “If I know anything 
which would annoy a friend, I always 
tell it in her presence. I wouldn’t miss 
seeing her poll « 

—Washington Star. 





and Liquor Wabit Cured witn- 


BEST FOR THE 
BOWELS 


if you haven't a regular, healthy movement of the 
is every day, you're illorwill be. Keep)<=ur 
bowels open, and be w: Force, in the shape of 
violent physic or piil poison, is da rous. The 
smoothest, easiest, most perfect way of keeping 
the bowels clear and clean is to take 














EAT "EM LIKE CANDY 


eure; Palatable, Potent, Taste Good, Do 

seuip pra ben, Wielte See feos camate’ ond beaks 
r e for 

— health. Address } , 


Sterling Remedy Company, Chicago or New York. 


KEEP YOUR BLOOD GLEAN 


arrassment for anything.”’ | 


Knippe— They say that if you could 
extract the carbon from a piece of 
coal you would have a perfect diamond.” 

Tucque— Yes, but who wants to 
spoil a piece of coal just for that?”— 
Syracuse Herald. 





Mrs. Newife—‘‘ Why, you're the man 
I gave a pie to last week.” 

Weary—‘ Yes’m; I thought I'd come 
around and relieve your mind, showin’ 
up perfectly healthy agin.’”—New York 


ournal. 





Knowing physicians prescribe Abbott's, .the 
Original Angostura Bitters, to tone up the 
system—they know Abbott’s will meet every 
requirement. All druggists. 








The world seems to be divided into 
two classes: those who board and envy 
those who keep house, and those who 
keep house and envy the boarders.— 
Atchison Globe. 


Cousin Harry—‘‘So you remember 
when Uncle Tom fell through the ice? 
|.Let’s see—that was thirty years ago, 
|and you say you are only twenty-four. 
| How do you account for that?” 

Cousin Harriet—‘*Oh, pshaw! you 
| know well enough, Harry, that I always 
| was a precocious child.”"—Boston Tran- 
| script. 





Stage-struck wife (who is going to ap- 
pear in private theatricals)—** You know, 
| John, dear, I don’t think I quite like ap- 
| pearing in tights. Whatever will peo- 

ple say?” 

| ohn, dear (regarding his wife’s figure) 
, —'‘ That I married you for your money.” 
| —Moonshine. 


Consumption 
_ Now Curable. 





By the Famous Doctor Yonkerman’s Marvel- 
ous Discovery—State Officials and Great 
Medical Men Pronounce it the Only 
Cure for Consumption, Throat 
and Lung Troubles. 


A Free Trial Package Will Be Sent by Mail 
to All Who Write. 


Consumption can at last be cured. Marvelous 
| as it may seem after the many failures, a sure, posi- 


| 





DR. DERK P. YORKERMAR. 


tive anc. certain cure for the deadly consumption 
has at last been discovered. Cases given up to die 
and sent back from California hopeless and he’ 
less, are now alive and well th: this wonderful 
cure for consumption. 

Free trial packages of the remedy and letters 
from teful le—former consumptives rescued 
from the very jaws of death—are sent free to all who 
write to Dr. Derk P. Yonkerman, 623 Shakespeare 
Building, Kalamazoo, Mich. Don’t delay—there 
is not an hour to lose when } awe have consumption, 
nah lung trouble. md to-day for Free 

c 4 
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- Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That's All! 


YHE WILSON DISTILLING Co., 
Baltimore, Md. 
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A HEALTHY APPETITE. 


Lapy (to gardener)—‘‘ Have you had your dinner, John ?”’ 
Joun—‘‘ Not yet, mum. I must ’eat the green’ouse fust.”” 








ABSOLUTELY THE 


Pe ADI. ers 


Extra SPECIAL Gi Gl 
SPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR MEDICINAL PURPOSES. 















rice, through 











minute. 


FOR OUR DOLL. 





EAT 


DON’T COOK. 
1. Pour the dry flakes from the pack- 
age into a colander. 
2. Put a liberal amount of salt into a 
little boiling water. 
3. Pour the boiling salted water on the 


4 Drain, shake slightly, and turn out 
on a hot dish ; serve with s 

= That is all— 

4 rice is perfectly 

SEND ONE COUPON AND 10 GTS, and the ‘rice. is perfectly 


~COOK’S FLAKED RICE 








oe 


the colander. 














FOR BABY TOO. 

NEW BORN INFANTS—One cup of 
Cook’s Flaked Rice, one quart 
water, boil ten minutes, add a 
pint of milk, pinch of salt, and a 
very little sugar, and strain. 

THREE. MONTHS OLD CHILD— 
Use double the quantity of 














fevo cups) and do not COOK'S FLAKED RICE CO., 
strain. | Union Square, New York. 
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THE CLUB 


are the original bottled Cocktails. 
Years of experience have made 
them THE se COCKTAILS 
that ey are. not be lured 
into buying some > tenes The 
ORIGINAL of anything is good 
enough. When others are offered 
it is for the purpose of largest prof- 
its. Insist upon having the CLUB 
COCKTAILS, and take no other, 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Soe Proprietors [| 
29 SARAEWAY, NEw Yorx, N. ¥. } 








the fond mamma, who is reading t : 
epistle from the daughter who has been 
ee the summer at the fashionable 


all fil be surprised to learn that I 
come engaged’’”’ 


papa. 
permitted that girl to go to that place 
unattended. Now she will come home 
with a bo 


support. 
“Listen to the rest of the sentence: 
have become engaged to the landlord.’”’ 


executes a saraband of happiness adown 
the room.—Baltimore American. 


|should suggest something to the gov-| 
| ernment.” | 


“Just listen to Millicent’s letter,’’ says |, 
up! ” 


‘I know you will 


ve be- 


‘“She writes, 
silence. 





“Great Scott!” exclaimed the doting | remarks, 


“T knew we should never have 


gus count or a spurious duke, 
at the best a bankrupt lo fo rd for me to 
I’ve a notion to telegraph her 
at she is disinherited, and’’—— 

“Wait a minute,’’ advises the tga 


“Surely, 


“But, 
woman, 
the implements 


sir, 


“Oh, joy!” shouts the father as he 








‘*“We pay when we publish,” 
The editor cried. 
‘““We dine when we can,’ 
Fifty authors be | Ta, 
—Altlania Constitution. | 


“The fact that ‘money has wings’ 


““What’s that?” 


“Hit him again! 
ell the excited 
gen sed — the favorite knocks down 
Calmly the referee raises his hand for 
When the turmoil has died down he 


“Gentlemen, I beg of you to remember 
that this is not the United States senate.” 





madam,” said the customs 
nner to the handsome young woman 
who had just landed, “you can't ex 
to bring all those diamonds i in, duty free 
as a part of your wearing apparel.” 
protested the young 
“IT am an actress, and those are 


Chicago Tribune. 





Brown—‘‘I understand the German 
emperor says he will never consent: to 
i his son entering into a morganatic mar- 


ones—"* Great Scott, man! 
| gan got a corner on royal engagements, 
| too?’’—Yonkers Herald. 





Young lady (who has just had her pict- 
ure taken)—‘‘I hope that the pictures 

“The advisability of printing bank | will be handsome.”’ 
Photographer—‘ Yes, indeed; you will 
|not recognize yourself.""—-C; hicago News. 


Slug him! Do him 
spectators of the 


ct 


of my profession.’”’— 


Has Mor- 














Hartrorp, Conn Lonpon notes on fly paper.’’ — Philadelphia | 
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ink: von havea li ‘ne ora natural besa 
i Anwanghon gape oe out. peak t = at your 
address amd’ eceive our Pree le Lesson 
Cirevlar with te ws. with twenty ar os of 
well-known newspaper artists and illustraters 
N, ¥. SCHOOL CF CARICATURK, Studio 85 World Ride.. XN. Y. City. 
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Ghue KAISER moRAINER. 


o competition. 
You will get more prompt attention and better service 














Fine-Bioopep Cattle, Sheep, Hogs, 
japan he aparting Dogs. Send stamps 
jor catalogues. 150 engravings. 

N. P. Bover & Co., Coatesville, Pa. 








SB, DAY, Sam hicage, Ill. 
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—— $35.00—= 
I Chicago 











x les 50 conte 
by-mentioning JupGr when answering advertisements. 


THE STANDARD TYPEWRITER 
THAT HAS REVOLUTIONIZED 
TYPEWRITER PRICES $83 888 88s 


Our printed matter tells the whole story. 
CHICAGO WRITING MACHINE CO. 


pe oF: 


irre! of 


Monkeys | 


is pretty funny, but not more 
so than our clever puzzle 


‘‘The 
Changing Faces’’ 


What People Say About It: 


“ The most mysterious thidg T ever saw, and very 
fittirg that it should be distributed by the makers 
of the best shaving soap in the world,"* 
“ The greatest puzzle of the century,’ 
“A wonderful piece of ingenuity. 
“Every one is mystified, and no one is able to 
see how the change is made.' 

“*I puzzled over it nearly all one forenoon, before 
I tumbled to the trick. It's the slickest thing I 
ever saw.”* 







‘FREE 


for 2¢. stamp to cover cost of muiling. 


Address Department F, 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., 
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A New Book on Home Building 





CONTAINING OVER ONE HUNDRED HOUSE AND OTHER PLANS 














at some his life, and we desire to 
= now, or ae ane y fos Se Sear in raga ap in this pies Loge of 


have unt p-to-date book 
tani VER ON ONE HUNDRED PLANS” 
$20, also plans of Public Library Buildings, 
mtracts, &c., &c. 
book is a coHection of practical designe 


¢ Summer 
to Draw your 
This 


few exceptions, planned 

few years, and bi tt, 
eseription accompanies each plate. givi 

finished, and improvements contained, thus p- . 

one contemplatiug 


the best thought and — — 
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JUST OUT, the latest and best 
book on the erection of modern 
home buildings, showing actual 
results and examples of other 
peopie's homes, where built and 
their true cost, being a sure 


of their own: 





and accurate guide for all who want:to build a home 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 


Modern Buildings 


them, giving 


ARE PLAN D ND S WHAT 
ting 


ovine land tu improve, carpen 


a bat ys Saat in we ji eet ee 


y the well-known architect, 
1901, of houses 
Hotels, 










and invaluable to erene thinking of building, pe reason not their having been, with very 
in the ordinary course of a busy architec during the last 
uilt in various parts of the country, within the — ven. 


ee egy of very grea 


resul a guide chat 
follow. These designs and yr ey ne therefore, 
osetia be fully Ry sepetenses ¢ Sa W SOME PEO utilit iy, and 


Cel Shee sites, members of 
g associations, land ats real 


interest ed, or wha over hopes to aus abenen, ane 
inval 
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JUDGE 














nee 

examples of hvuses recently built, 
t’s practice 

stories, how built and 


val 
ref jtudy Japs embody 


Ss SOMES 






te men, those 
ema wn and orrvens 








. $1. 

in cluth, $2. Sent 

to any address on 
en ay! price. 





Address all orders to Judge Co., {10 Fifth Ave., New York 
































Every copy of JUDGE for 1901 in 
two volsmes, substantially bound in 
cloth, with gilt edging, express pre- 
paid anywhere in the United States, 
for $9.00. Send orders promptly. 


Judge Publishing Co., 


110 FIFTH AVENUE, 
NEW YORK. 


LOOD 
POISON 




















Pa oy 


Si i ae Spots UI Rae, 
COOK REMEDY Co. 
cCooK RE Y Co. 
1480 Masonic EMEDY. proofs of cures. 
Pion ent, tefee esa eae 





You will get more prompt attention and better service 





by mentioning JupGz when answering advertisements. 








Do You Ever Speculate in Wall Street 





If so, read Jasper’s “Hints to Money-makers”’ 
in Leslie’s Weekly every week 
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“ A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
—Medical Press (London), Aug, 1899. 


MARTELL'S 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


AT ALL BARS and RESTAURANTS. 
GOOD INCOMES MADE 
celebrated 














You will get more prompt attention and better service 
by mentioning JupGz when answering advertisements. 


Pears 
The more purely negative soap is 
the nearer does it approach perfection. 
Unless you have used Pears’ soap 
you probably do not know what we 
mean by a soap with no free fat or al- 
kali in it—nothing but soap. 
Established over 100 years, 
DINER Wrote 
LN CUFFS 


ame THE BEST 
BUY THEM 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 








; PAPER WAREHOUSE 


08. 32, 34, and 86 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 9 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 








DAVite wieson 
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** OVER-HAIRED.” 
Scene—A barber’s shop in the north of England. 


Customer ( preparing for a holiday in London)—‘* | want you to be extra 
particular to-day, Sam. This is my coronation ‘cut,’ you know.” 


Sam—*‘ Ah, to be sure. 
the crown.”’ 


I might have known that. 


Sure, I can see 





Each returning season—every season of the 
year—brings Jonend for Abbott's, the Original 
Angostura Bitters—the best blood and nerve 
renewer. 


The Sohmer Piano is inferior to none, and is 
universally acknowledged to be superior to 
ped many others offered at ‘‘ prices which 

sidered, th ” When its merits are con- 





WHEN YOU GO “TO COURT” 
BEST ADVOCATE IS 


WHITMAN’S 





ag cheapest instrument in the 





EN OF BRAINS 


1GARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 


These Cigars are manufactured under | 
the most favorable climatic conditions and 
from the mildest blends of Havana to- 
bacco. If we had to pay the imported 
cigar tax our brands would cost double the 
money. Send for booklet and particulars. 


GORTEZ CIGAR 6O., KEY WEST. 





“Don’t you ever get tired doing noth- 
ing?” nb Bo the house 
“ Lady,” ” replied the tramp, 
tired doin’ nothin’ dat I can't 
else.”"—Philadelphia Record. 


“T git so 
t do nothin’ 





O'Lafferty—** Now will yez be up at 
Pat Dolan’s place this avenin’? 
O’ Hoolihan—“ Faith, Oi will! If Oi’m 
not there yez kin bate me black awn 
blue on th’ spot, begorry.”—Columbus 
(Ohio) State Fearn. 





Wife—“‘How horribly that tramp 
swore! What did you do to him?” 

Husband—" Nothing much; I merely 
gave him one of those bar n-counter 
shirts you bought me the other day.’”’— 
New York Fournal. 








Eli Whitney having told his friends 
that he had invented the cotton-gin, they 
thereupon promptly presented a testi- | 
monial to him. The next day, however, 
he noticed that he was not so much of a| 
good fellow, and inquired why. 

‘We didn’t know it was a machine,’ 
they replied —New York Sun. 








EVERYBODY W 





Remington 


Typewriter | 
adapted to his work | 
Wyckoff, Seamans & Benedict 


(REMINGTON TYPEWRITER COMPANY) 


327 Broadway, - New York 














GOUT & BEE UMATISM 















President 


Suspender 


eet te takes the strain 
off the buttons ; makes 
you comfortable in 


any ition. Ad- 
co tself to every 
md of the body. 
The genuine has 
“President’’ 
buckles, and is guar- 
anteed. Trimmi 
cannot rust. Ma 
in all styles—heavy 
or light, also for 
youths. Price 60c 
everywhere, Ad 
mailed postpa 
Say light or = 
wide or narrow. 


Hol in in- 
aimanat a el dent playing now 
pF 
taining, unique, 

c. A. EDGARTON 














I Can Sell | Your farm 


learn how. Est. "96. 
Ww. M. Ostrander.ivs N. A. Bldg., 





“He lived very poorly. 
“Yes. But he died yh, ”"—Chicago 


| Record-Herald. 
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All Others are Imitaifons. 











pAAA AAA AA AAAAAAAAAS 


For KIDNEY TROUBLES and CATARRH 


SUPERIOR TO 
COPAIBA, CUBEBS, 
and INJECTIONS 


Relieve in 48 HOURS 


Each capsule 
bears the 
name (” 

Beware 


SANTA 





















































The housekeeper had bought several 
tins of tea that came in pound cans. 
Going into the pantry one day she dis- 
covered the maid opening a tin with 
what she thought was undue nearness 
‘| to the time of opening a former. Expos- 
tulating that surely all that tea hadn’t 
been used so soon, the maid tossed her 
head. 

“There’s no pound in those tins, 
ma’am; they say so themselves.’’ And 

ointing to the mark on the label, ‘“‘One 
b., net,’ she went on triumphantly. 
““Look, ma’am; you see yourself it says 
one pound, nit. "Twas a joker that 
put that up!""—Philadelphia Bulletin. 


Mrs. Guzzler (as Guzzler comes in un- 
steadily at three a. m.)—‘‘ You have no 
excuse for coming home at this hour and 
in this condition.” 

Guzzler—‘I had one, my dear, and it 
was a dandy, but I can’t think what it 
was.”’—Philadelphia Record. 





Registered design of box label. 
FIREFLY PENS are made of a new 
incorrodible metal — flexible as gold. 
THEY GIVE CHARACTER TO 
ONE’S WRITING. 
MANUFACTURED BY 


ORMISTON & GLASS, LONDON. 
CONTRACTOR?’ To H. M. GOVERNMENT. 
Boxes 2g cts. ana $1.00, from ail Stationers. 


H. BAINBRIDGE & CO., 99 William St., N. Y. 


SOLE AGENTS FOR UNITED STATES. 


Tommy Figjam—‘ What is the differ- 
— between ‘practically’ and ‘actual- 
y’?” 

Paw Figjam—“ Well, my son, as ap- 
plied to the ending of wars, the difference 
varies from six months to three years.” 
—Los Angeles Herald. 





*“Whenebber a man gibs me a whole 
lot o’ advice,’’ said Uncle Eben, ‘I can’t 
_._Whad does you consider de luxuries of | help s’picionin’ dat if his opinions was so 
life?’’ asked Miss Miami Brown. valuable he’d be busy somewhar else 

“A luxury,” answered Mr. Erastus |countin’ money.”—Washington Star. 
Pinkley, “‘is sumpin’ whad you has to be pane 
lucky befo’ you kin git it.”"—Washington eel 
Star. Mr. Blank—‘‘l was rather amused 
to hear the children gossiping about 


ROMEIKE ‘sS Press Cutting Bureau will | their little playmates.” 
beater send you all newspaper Mrs 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends, or : 


any subject on which you want to be “up to date.”| they only keep on, how they will shine 





‘ 











Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the | in polite society when they grow up!"’— 


United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
too notices. Henry RomMEIKE, rro Fifth Ave., N. Y. 





Boston Transcript. 


Blank—“ The little dears! If 





BUFFALO LITHIA WATER 


The Great Solvent and Eliminator of 
URIC ACID and other POISONS 


Doubly Efficient in Rheumatism and Gout, and an Impor- 
tant Corrective of Digestive Failures. 


John V. Shoemaker, M.D., LL. D., Professor of Materia Medica and 
Therapeutics in the Medico-Chirurgical College of Philadelphia, etc., in the New 


York Medical Journal, WATER “4 doubly B egies 
rheumatism a 





of July 22, 1899: ‘‘ The 
gout. It dissolves uric acid and phosphatic sediments, as well as other products 
difficult of elimination, while at the same time it exerts a moderately stimulant effect 
upon the cells and thereby facilitates the swift removal of insoluble mate- 
s from the body. Without such action insoluble substances will precipitate in 
the kidneys and bladder. The intense suffering produced by stone, together with 
consecutive pyelitis and cystitis, are avoided by prompt elimination. Unquestion 
ably, —— the speedy removal of uric acid. and other products of faulty tissue 
change * ° coments beneet, yet to prevent their formation ~s mj thew ae 
more importan when it corrects 
service is performed by the BUFFALO LITHIA WATER those digestive 
failures which are responsible for the production of deleterious materials.’’ 
James L. Cabell, M. D., A.M., LL.D., Formerly Professor of Physiology 


and Surgery in the Medica riment of the University of Virginia, and Prest- 
dent of the National 66 ee : fl in Uric Acid Diathe- 
Board of Health says: sis is a well-known 


therapeutic resource. It should be recognized by the profession as an article 
of Materia Medica.”’ 

Dr. Chas. G. Hill, Professor of Nervous and Mental Diseases, Baltimore Medical 
College, Baltimore, Md.: ‘In many forms of nervous exhaustion, accompanying an 
excess of urates and phosphates, it is invaluable.”’ 


Dr. J. T. DeBlanchard, Prosessor Steet 5 SE. V. . ae — 

in m mate cases 0 ron n= 

BUFFALO LITHIA WATER flammation of the Bladder, in Stone in the 
Bladder, in Uric Acid Gravel, with the most efficacious results.’’ 


BUFFALO LITHIA WATER 110: sxc oy Grocers ana Droggists generally. 


Testimonials which defy all imputation or question sent to any address. 
PROPRIETOR BUFFALO LITHIA SPRINCS, VIRGINIA, 











SPECIAL INSTALLMENT OFFER. 
1.00 


Leslie’s Weekly, one year, and your choice of 
either the MEMORIAL WAR BOOK or CARICATURE. 








in advance and $1.00 a 
month for four months 
will obtain - - - - 








We offer a year’s subscription to Leslie’s Weekly, fogether with The 
Memorial War Book (a book of 600 pages and 2,000 illustrations), or 
Caricature (a book of 250 pages and illustrations in color and in 
black and white), for only $1.00 with the order and $1.00 per month 
for 4 months, or $5.00 cash with order. Mail this coupon to us 
with only one dollar, and we will send prepaid your choice of the 
books and enter your subscription to Leslie’s Weekly. 








Stanlaws Menu and Dinner Cards 


BEAUTIFULLY PRINTED UPON HEAUY 
BOARD WITH BEVELED EDGES 
Neo prettier novelty haz been published than these 
Stantaws cards. The subjects are all reproduc: 
tions of copyrighted drawings by Stanlaws. 
The cards come in three sizes, viz.: 


Size 534 x 8%, ten subjects to a set, 25 cents apiece or $2.50 for a QW 
complete set, suitable for a dinner service for ten 








rsons. 
Size 44% x7, twelve subjects to a set, 20 cents 


xy 5 ~ apiece or $2.0 for a complete set. 
tv t Size 2%, x 4%, ten subjects to a set, 10 cents apiece 










or $1.00 for a complete set. This last-mentioned size 
can be used either for a dinner card or for a 
presentation card to accompany a gift. 

Any of the cards in the two larger sizes 
can be most appropriately used for Easter 
cards; and if hand-painted in water colors 
make beautiful gifts. We can furnish them 
colored by hand in aquarelle (if desired) at 50 
cents apiece; or they can be hand-painted by the purchaser. The study 

of the art of water coloring has been extensively taken up 
by the fashionable world ; and these cards furnish delight- 
ful subjects for practicing the art. 


\ auneg 5 *se 


THE STANLAWS TALLY CARDS 
For Progressive Euchre and Whist 


The Tally Cards come in either oblong or diamond shape and are printed in colors, each card 
bearing one of Stanlaws’ unique designs. The Tally Cards are sold at 50 cents per dozen. 











THE JUDGE COMPANY, 110 FiFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 


I accept your offer of The Memorial War Book or Caricature, and Leslie’s 
Weekly for one year. Inclosed find $1 for first payment, $1 to be remitted by 
me for 4 months, $5.00 in all. 


Indicate which book is desired by running your pen through the name of that 
not desired. 
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Copyrighted, 1901, by Judge Company 


Address All Remittances to JUDGE COMPANY, 110 Fifth Avenue, New York. 





PRESS OF FLESS & RIDGE PRINT! 


NG CO., FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 








ALL IN THE FAMILY. 


Prospective Guest—*“‘ Is this a family hotel ?”’ 
Propriztor—*‘‘ Well, it’s liable to be soon. 


My son has just eloped with the chambermaid and my daughter 's in love with the bar-tender.”’ 

















Sackett & Wilhelms Litho. & Pts Co.New York . 


COPYRIGHT 1902 BY JUDGE COMPANY OF NEW YORK ‘anes - 
GETTING THERE. 


Mr. Conen—‘‘ Remember, Shakey, you must be alvays ready if you aim to get rich in New York.” 
Jaxey—-‘‘ Yes, fadder. My motto in life shall be ‘ Ready, aim, fire!" "’ 














tii 








